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= Death of that hopeful Young Gentleman 
M F RANCGCIS OLLASTO 
; N ; 
ly Dedicated to his | ful 
Humbly Dedicated to his forrowtul Parents. 
eAudiet extinclus poſl ſe ſua nomina Daphnis, ; 
Audiet, & priſcos animo revocabit amores, 
E ; [IT. 
But now (poor Swains) alaſs ! he's gone. ; 
FY Encath 5 Cypreſs gloomy ſhade, Daphne has lett you all alone, | | 
TY ; (By Natare tor that purpoſe made/ And to the diſtant Region's fled, 
2 + 8; hog lancholly Dames lay, The Godlike Youth is dead. 
F And thus n 7 oe OT ited hum to fay : Him the relentleſs Fates will ne're reſtore, 
FN xn, - Tale: Fate * | Hard "hq [tiny And you will never ſee him more, 
| AY RS SOHC: , MD lappy I T'il} you are carried to thoſe Fields, - 
LN W hen all my dear lov'd Swains arc gane ©: bans bf aan 3 N-- 
"7 a = - Bc doom*®d to tarry here alone 7 TRETE-S PUFCE Springs, and ſweeter Flow Cl5, 
nt The noble Srrephoz went betore , More pleaſant Groves, and more delightful Bowers: 
But not content with that rich { fore: There thoſe who have lived well, enjoy, 
Little Alex was your pr ys An undiſturb' d Felicity. 
| And pretty Mycoz Idol of my Eyes Pure are their Pleaſures, and their Bliſs entire, 
1 Theſe (unkind Fates) you took away, Beyond what filly we,can fancy or delire. 
] A nd C yell Wo not theſe your fury ſtay: 'Thither did your lov'd Daphnis early Come. 
Ahno! you've to: wh DO OjEs 25 tOO, His pure refined Soul long'd for it's Home; 
3 | ook the lov*d Swain for ever from my View Your dull EOJOY ments he could ne Te E {reem, 
A | All was but noile, and Vanity to him ; 
2 [7 | "Twas this alone (ye poor Forſaken Swa ins,) 
| Made the lov'd Youth, for ever leave your Plains. 
Him (ye hard Fates) I now bemoan, TV. 
VN The Great, the God- like Daphnis acad and gone ; | nd 6 
q Daphnzs, the Glory of our Plain, ZAC NOW RN 0 
, The Glorious Deitic 


Courted by every Ny mpl,and lov? d by every Swaln 
Beauty and Goodneſs both in him did joyn, 
His every part was charming, every part Divine. 
Otr' have I ſeen the lovely Boy, 
; Adorn'd like ſome Bright Deity, 
E Above his fellow Shepherds fit, 
K While all paid Homage at hi Feet. 
The Brignter Nymphs would Garlands bring, 
Crown him with them, and call him King ; 


{ook down from his Bright Seat above, 
(His Face all Sweetneſs and all Love) 
And Hark I hear him ſay, 
Shepherds for Daphnis ceaſe to mourn, 
Tour ſighs and tears to Foyful Muſick tury : 
For the Bleit Swain does now poſſeſs, 


' (What Life could not afford him) H, appineſs ; 
Delights, which all deſire, but few enjoy, 


Then every Vale with Daphn Praiſes rung, Unleſs they live like Daphnis and like Daphnis aye. | : 

Daphut the Brave,the Good,the te Gay and Young. JOHN CAYLE A.B. Linc. Coll " 
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